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A SERIES OF NAVAL BULLETINS, 


INSCRIBED TO BUONAPARTE. 
BY LIEUTENANT D. O'BRIEN, R. N. 
[Continued from Page $16.] 


i passing through the streets, the windows were crowded 
with spectators, wishing my guards a pleasant excursion, 
and safe return from France, as if they had been bound to the 
most remote part of the globe. We no sooner quitted the 
town, than they examined their pieces, primed and loaded 
them: I observed they were rifle guns. 

At noon we stopped to change horses at a small town that I 
had passed through but a few days before. They helped me 
out, and permitted me to lean on them asl went up stairs: 
from the weight of the irons, it was impossible I could mount 
otherwise. © Our carriage and postillion were also shifted ; and 
I found the vehicle carried letters, &c. also. Although, as EF 
have before observed, one of my escort spoke Fiench, from 
the depressed state of ny spirits, I entered into little or no 
conversation with him. Sometimes, indeed, asked him a ques- 
lion respecting his country, merely for information. 

We halted at midnight in a walled town, the name of which 
I have never found out; and they informed me 1 might go to 
Vol. 53, 6M bed 
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bed for two hours. I thanked them for this indulgence, 
There were two police officers attended in my chamber, in con- 
junetion with the others. I never closed an eye. The time 
at length elapsed; we were again placed in another vehicle, 
and on the road. 1 now discovered they were taking a more 
northerly direction towards Strasbourgh. We had three re- 
lays before four in the afternoon, and when we arrived at a 
small open town in Wirtemberg,* and stopped, as usual, at 
the post house, which was also a tavern, we tound a number of 
very genteel people there. I-attracted {of cohtse) the notice 
of every body: they appeared desirous and anxious to serve 
me, and reprobated very much the conduct of the Bavarians, 
in using a British officer so cruelly. I was in great hopes of 
staying here all night, as there was at first a difficulty in pro- 
curing a carriage. However, the Bavarians did not deem it 
prudent (1 believe), so they got a common waggon, which 
was filled with straw, and phieed mein the centre between 
thei. 

At midnight we shifted waggon at Rothediel. At daylight 
we shificd again, and at four inthe afternoon we passed through 
Gegenback ;§ and about midnight arrived at Offenbourgh,+ a 
fortified town in Baden, and only 5 or 6 leagues from Stras- 
bourgh, , Here we went to bed; my guards having first placed 
lieir's on each side of mine. 

My mind was too wuch occupied gn the misery that awaited 
me, to admit of sleep. The dungeons, in which I was inevita- 
bly doomed to drag out, perhaps, a miserable existence, ap- 
peared with all their horrors. Bitche was the place that had 
been originally allotted for me; and | was of opinion, from 
different accounts that I had of that miserable place, that my 
fife was only prolonged to make the punishment greater by 
sending me there. My guards appeared to commiserate my 
distresse¢ greatly ; and they very frequently expressed their re- 
gret, atits being theirlottddcliverme up again into the hands of 
my enemies: and, in justice to them, 1 mast obserre, that they 
anticipated as much as they.could all my wishes, with respect 
‘ \o 


* Futlinoceen was the name of this small town; it had suffered 


creatly by fire, and was entirely new built lately. It is situated on 
the Danube, 33 miles N. W. of Constance. 

& Gegenback, a small erty in the cucle of Suabia, and in Mordenaw ; 
it was a free iniperial city, uuder the protection of the house of Aus- 
tria formerly ; it is seat m the river Kintzig, 15 miles S. E. of 
Strasbourgh. ‘ 

+ Otfenbourgh was also formerly under the sanction of the house ot 
Austria, but belongs at piesent to the duke of Baden; it is a strong 

] 20 miles E. of Ba- 


walled town, situated on the river Aintzig, about 
deu. Suffered credtly imthe late war betweea Austria and Trance. 
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to refreshments, &c. and made me as comfortable as they pos- 
sibly could, or as circumstances would admit of. 


(1807.) At eight in the morning, we quitted Offenburgh for 
Suasbourgh. At cleven, we supped at Khel,* the last stage. 
We got our last shift of horses and proceeded; crossed 
the bridge about one; were very strictly searched by custom- 
house otheers, placed on the bridge for that purpose, lest we 
might have any smuggled goods. ~‘Hiosetelows,as-wellas the 
septrics, were very much enraged, when | told them they had 
not been so very particalar a few mornings back, when I 
passed the bridge without their deiguing to speak to me. Ta 
half an hour l was delivered up to the French gend’armerie, 
and found myself sccurely lodged in the military gaol. 

The keeper of this prison was, thank God, excessively kind 
and civil: he shewed me into an aparumcat, where there was a 
tolerably good bed, and even asked me if I wished to have 
fire? ‘The weather was extremely cold, with a very bard frosi 
I replied, | should like a fire exceedingly, but lad not a far- 
thing of mouey to pay for it: the lithe money I possessed had 
been nearly expended by the Bavarians, in getting me a shirt 
and stockings ; the remainder, which was a mere trifle, | saw 
given to the gend’armes, who took charge of me from them. 
He replied, “ In that case you shall go to my apartment and 
Warm vourself; ard shall want for nothing that I can help you 
to.” ‘This was a very different reception trom what I had an: 
ticipated. Le also added, “ “That be was an old soldier; had 
been twice made prisoner by the English last war in the Med:- 
terranean ; and had been very well treated,” Ie introduced 
metohis wife, a German woman, who also behaved very kindly 5 
and made me take a seat by the fire. I found myself very 
comfortable, after having been for several hours nearly perish- 
ing with cold. L supped with them; and breakiasted and 
dined the next day at their table. The licutenant of gend’ar- 
merie of the Strasbourgh district, with another officer, came to 

interrogate me with respect to my escape, the different direc- 
tions Lhad taken, &c. ‘4T hey appeared very much astonished 
at my sufferings, and wondered greatly at my being able to 
cross the biidge of Khel wi:hout interception. They informed 
me, that at daylight the next morning, 1 should be conducted 
towards my destination, Bitche, in company with cleven Corsi- 
can soldiers, who had lately deserted from their regiment at 

euxponts, with arms, accoutrements, knapsacks, &c. ‘These 
uulortunate fellows, they observed, would be shot; they were 


6M 2 very 


t Keil, or Khel, a strong fortress on the Rhine, opposite Stras- 
bourgh, built after the nranner of Vaulan; it now belomgs to: the 
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very sorry that I should have-such'companions, but could not 
remedy it. I felt exceedingly obliged to them, and was very sen- 
sible of their goodness; but assured them, I felt extremely 
Kappy in the idea of arriving at my journey’s: end as soon as 
possible: they politely took their leave, and withdrew. 


(To be continued.) 
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Anecdotes of the late Dr. Wilmot. 


Curious circumstance occurred one day while he was walk- 
ing in the Strand, with the late duke of York, which 
evinced that gegtetul recollection of services, ever implanted 
in the breast of the doctor. A coalman, passing by, saluted 
him with his hat. Dr. Wilmot immediately went to the poor 
fellow, and cordially shook him by the hand, to the extreme 
diversion and wonder of his royal highness. The prince, on 
being rejoined by his companion, observed, that “ he had al- 
ways considered him a most singular character, but that this 
fancy of his outwitted all his other eccentricities. “ Pray, 
tell me,” asked the duke, “ whothis sooty friend of your's is? 
I am determined to know the man.” “ Your reyal highness 
shall be obeyed,” replied the doctor; “ this peor fellow is a 
townsman of mine, named Taylor, who, when I was a boy, 
preserved my life at the moment when I was nearly drowned : 
for this bonest fellow, pluvging into the water, by his huma- 
nity, courage, and feeling, saved the life of your humble ser- 
vant. Your royal highness will perceive | cannot too grate- 
fully recollect the service he has rendered me.”—* Desire your 
“townsman to come to the Exchange Coffee-bouse,” said his 
royal highness. The honest fellow obeyed with alacrity the 
gracious summons, and had the honour to converse with bis 
royal highness for some minutes, who generously bestowed on 
him a ten pound note, as a testimony, he was pleased to say, 
of his friendship for Dr. Wilmot. That gentleman was rector 
of Barton on the Heath, and Aulcester, Warwickshire, and a 
justice of the peace for that county. 

Dr. Wilmot frequently would enlarge on the virtues of John- 
gon, and narrate, with infinite pleasure, various anecdotes tend- 
ing to display the manly virtues of his friend. Among them 
was the following:—Johnson had a custom of throwing his 
hatin the air, whilst walking, if any thing occurred to pain 
his feelings. As he was passing, one morning, through the 
outer quadrangle of Pembroke College, a poor woman pre- 
sented a petition, craving the subscriptions of the charitable, 
to enable her to bury her busbaud and two children, of = 
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she had been. just deprived. The acute, yet silent, griefyim- 
pressed on the care-warn countevance of the unhappy peu- 
tioner, so much affected the teelings of ihe moralist, that he 


placed i in her hand the contents of his purse, the whole of his 
worldly wealth; and, rushing from ihe scene wie) had so sen- 
sibly affected him, coutinued to hurl his ‘hat iu ine air, as he 


proceeded to his apartments. Ue seclude: iinselé the whole 

of that day, not making his appearance ‘iin tie lour of sup- 

per, and then entered the coihmon  foonr in wottsordered) and 

hurried manner, as. if be was feartul his generous action had 

been diseavered. “ Such was the man,” said Dr. Wilmot 
' } 


“whom the wnorance and injusuce of mankind, entitled a 
misanthropist! Blush, ye defamers of a Jotinson’s virtues! 





te 


~ Description of a Lion Hunt, ncar Kaira, Bon! 


> sporting gentlemen of this station were, on the 22d of 
December, informe! that three lions had been discovered 
in a small jungle, two miles from Beereijo. — immediate pre- 
parations were made to assemble a large party, and to proceed 
to chace them from thence. Accounts were received that 
the size and ferocity of toe animals had struck a panic into 
the adjacent villages—that six of the natives, who had un- 
Warily approached tlicir haants, had been torn and mangied, and 
left to expire in the greatest agonies; and that it was no 
longer safe for the inhabitants to “proceed to the usual occu- 
pations of h pirat or to turn out their cattle to pas- 
ture, as several of then bad been hunted down and killed. 
These accounts aly ‘stimalated the British Nimrods, and a 
purty of 16 geutleuren having assembled on the 24th, pro- 
ceeded to the scene oj action, accompanied by a body of 
armed peons from the Adaulet and revenue department. The 
guides took them to the precise spot where three of the royal 
family were reposing in siate. The party’ advanced with 
due caution to within a few paces of the jungle, without 
disturbing the residents, At that instant, three dogs which 
had joined ihe hunt, unconsciots of danger, approached 


- the very threshold of the presence, and were received with 


such a sepuleh | groan, as for a moment * made the bravest 
hold his breath.” Ove of the does was killed—the other two 
fi: d, aud were seen no more. Presently, a lioness was in- 


distinctly observed atthe mouth of the den; a few arrows 
were discharged with a view to irritate her, and induce her to 
make an attack on her assailants ; bur this did not succeed, as 
she bioke cover in an opposite direction, with two cubs about 
two-thirds grown. ? 


The 
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The party pursued the fitgitives on foot as fast as the 
nature of the ground, newly’ ploughed, would admit; when 
suddenly, one of the men who had been stationed in the 
trees, called out to the geutlemen to be on their guard. 
This arrested their progress. They turned on one side to some 
heights, when they descried an enormous lion, whiclx was 
approaching thet through an open field at an easy canter} and 
Jashing his tailin a style of indescribable grandeur, +The 
foremost of the party presented their pieces and fired just as 
the animal had cleared, at one bound, a chasm whieh was 
between them of 12 feet broad. He was apparently wounded 
i» the shoulder; but nevertheless’ sprung on Mr. M- whose 
arm he lacerated dreadfully ; and feeling at-the same time a 
peon’s lance, he relinquished his first hold, seized the poor 
man by the throat, and strangled him before the party daréd 
fire, lest they should kill his victim. He was now at bay, 
but sheltered in such a manner as rendered it difficult to 
bring him down, when, suddenly, the man on the look-out 
gave another alarm, and the party almost immediately per- 
ceived a lioness, which had broken cover, approaching their 
rear. The same instant their ears were assailed by the shrieks 
and yells of men, women, and children, occasioned by 
the animal crossing the road in the midst of the coolics 
that were carrying tithn to the village. A woman and a child 
were almost immediately sacrificed to ber fury. The woman 
was literally torn to pieces. 

This proved noi the last calamity of this memorable hunt, 
The gentlemen, with the peons, left their former enemy. 
to attack the lioness, who threatened the village. ‘The party, 
from tbe sapid manner in which the beast was followed, 
weré not able to keep very compact; and, most unforte- 
nately, four ef the collector's peons advanced upon the 
pluce where the Jioness had lain down. She immediately 
sprung upon the nearest, and brought him to the ground, 
and crushed his skull, and tore his face, so that vo feature 
was discernible, and the skin lnerally hung iv the wind. A 
compauion, who advauced to his assistance, she seized by the 
thizh ; the man, in the agony of pain, caught the beast by 
the throat, whea she quitted his thigh and fastened on his 
aru and breast. At this moment the gentlemen advanced 
within 15 paces, and as she was still standing over her victim, 
lod ed 20 bails in. her body. She retreated to the hedge, 
wiere some more shots terminated her existence. She had 
abundance of milk, which, trom the novelty, most of the party 
tasted. Both of the peons died in a few hours. Mr. M, is- 
recovering, 
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Ax Interesting Account of Lady Jane Grey. 
By Mapame be Sraet, 

[From Reflections on Suicide.] 
(Concluded from Page 829.) 


« ¢ HIE people, Ascham, < attribute guilt to chose. who 

perish on the scaffold.’ ‘ Falsehood,’ veplied I, 
« may deceive some individuals during a few short years, but 
nations and ages, celebrate the triumphs of trath. Whatever 
belongs to virtue belongs also to eternity; and every, action 
performed for her sake, sbali flow on to that iminense oceaa, 
though the individual may have been but a nameless rivulet, 
in her mortal course. No—I shall not blush to endure the pu- 
nishment inflicted on guilt; L am called to it by innocence. 
Yo commit an outrage would distucb:the seeurity which ia- 
nocence inspires, and destroy that serenity the soul eaght to 
feel on approaching Heaven.’ ‘ Bui, exclaimed ogr triend, 
‘what cau be so vielentas this bloody death? ‘ Is not the 
blood of the martyrs,’ replied I, ‘a balm for the wounds of 
the afflicted?’ ‘That death,’ resamed he, ‘ inflicted, by. she 
barbarous axe, which a barbarian shall dare to lay .upen your 
royal bead.’ 

« « My friend, returned I, ‘ were my last moments ezowned 
with glory, they could not weaken my impressions of dread. 
Does death wear a diadein on his livid brow? Is he not always 
armed with the same ghastly terrors? Lf it were bus to annihi- 
lation that he dragged us, what would it, avail ws to dispute 
with an empty shadow? but if he come asthe messenger of 
Heaven, if it be the voice of God that is heard from, that vail 
of darkness, then is day bebind night, and eteraity is concealed 
from us only by vain phantoms.’ * Bat,’ exclaimed our friend, 
(who, instead of his wonted serenity, was now so agitated as 
scarcely tu command his voice,) ‘ are you aware that the pu- 
nishment may be patntul, that it may be prolon ged, that an 
unsteady hand —’ ‘ Stop,’ cried I, £ Lam aware of this—but 
what you fear cannot happeo—and what gives you this couli- 
dence—* My own weakness, [have always dreadful physical 
suffering—ail my efforis to acquire the courage which braves 
pain have beeu unavailing: | am assured therefore that this 
trial will be always spared me; a secret protection awaits the 
Christian when te appears more desolate, nor is he permitted 
to experience ony tial beyond his sirgagth. Weare usnally 
acquainted only with the external character of man—~what 
passes within: bas breast anight afford new views during millious 
ef ages. Irreligion readers the mind superficial, and one at- 
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taches too much importance to circumstance and success, 


The true treasure of thought and imagination is to be found 
only inthe commerce of (yc human heart with its Creator. 
Thence came the presages, the wrag les, the, prodigies, whatever 
the ancients imagii ed th vol vered in nature, was buta re- 
flection of what passed in their own so’ls, the whisper of the 
unknown Divinity that dwelt wit! wn. We had now an in- 
terval of silence, when b'was scised with av indeséribabld emo-’ 


tion of terror, aud a sentiincatd ventured net to- expres#hang 
on my lips, “At lengtly L asked Asebom af he had seen my 
husband: He replied ia the atiirmative. : * Goon,’ then, cried 
1, * for mercy’s suke, tell me all. 4¢ Guildford) and my con~ 
science were opposed, which of the 4wo. powers. would appear 
most sacred? * Lord Guildford, replied he, ‘ has expressed 
no opinion on the part you ought to take, but, ‘for himself) it 
is his unilterable resolution to perish on the seaffold.” “:Obb 
ny friend, exclaimed 1, * how do L thank you for having left 
ine the merit of choice. Had L sooner knowa my Guildtords 
decision, L should not bave been at the pains to dehberate, 
Love alone would have dictated what religion commands, 
Shall [ not partake the fate of ssuch'a husband? Shall | spare 
myself one of his sufferings? In every step he makes towards 
deatb, has’he not traced my own course? Perceiving [ was in« 
flexible, Ascham sorrowfully took leave, but with a promise to 
eee my prison. 

© Doctor Feckenham, the queen’s chaplain, came a few 
bool afier to anmounce that my execution was to take place 
on Friday, which is now only five days distent. Let me con- 
fess to you, L seemed wholly unprepared for the stroke,—so 
much did un irrevocable nomination of the day increase my 
terror. J attempted to conceal my emotion, but it was dowbt« 
less perceived by Feckenham, who took advantage of my con- 
fusion to offer life on condition that | should change my reli- 
gion: thus you see, my worthy friend, God dispensed his ase 
sistance; since the necessity of repulsing such an insult, re< 
stored to me the courage | had lost. 

“ Doctor Feckenham was desirous to eigage me in a con- 
traversy, which [ declined; observing, ‘ that my understanding 
was too niuch enfeebled by my present situation to allow me to 
co justice to my own arguments, and that | would not in my 
dying moments set ry to controversy those truths, of which 
I had beet persuaded when iy mind was in its fall strength.’ 
lie attempted to intimidate me, by: saying, ‘he should then 
meet me no more, either in this world or the next, since I was 
excluded from Heaven by my unbelief” I replied, * Your 
words would be more terribic to me than my executioner, If [ 
% ould he lieve ihe m, Qut ihat rr liwion for which one is ready to 

up life, the heart pronounces to be true. On such ab- 
\ struse 
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struse questions reason Jerids ‘but dubious light; [hold my 
jaith on the principle of sacrifice, for of that Leannunot doubt? 

“ The conversation with Dr. Feekenham revived my spirits. 
Providence having thus afforded what Aseham was 30 anxious 
to ebtaiv for me, a voluntary death, | ‘ destroyed not my own 
being; but Lrefased to hive, and the scaffold thus freely em- 
braced, seemed but,the altar chosen by the victim.’ * To re- 
nounce life when it could alone be purchased at the price of 
conscience, is the only suicide permitted to virtae. 

“ Satisied with the conviction, that [ had embraced my 
duty, 1 was beginning to resuine my courage, when suddenly 
that fond attachment to existence of which { have sometimes 
been bai toy sensible, in the days of my felicity, revived in my 
feeble heari. 

“ Ascham came to me on the following day, and we once 
more walked on the banks of the Thames, the pride of our 
beautiful country! [ attempted to enter on our ordinary sub- 
jecis of conversation; and recited some passages from the 
poetry ef Homer and Virgil, whose immortal works we had so 
often studied tovether: but poetry, more than any thing, has a 
tendency to infuse into us a tender enthusiasm for existence, 
soseducingly does it blend thoughts and images with each 
other;—so delightful is the naion of nature and sentiment, and 
so much are we alive to its harmonious language, in which the 
strongest feelings of the soul are traced, thet as we read we 
ate uspired, and are at once intoxicated with the faculties of 
existence and enjoyment. 

“ ft was tbus 1 became impressed when I recollected it was 
no longer for me those pleasures existed. I then turned the 
couversation on the more severe writings of the p'ilosophers, 
Aschain considers Plato as a soul predestined to Christianity, 
though, in common with the mojoriy of the ancients, he exe 
uted too proudly in tie intellectual prowess of the human 
mind, Tise sages eajoyed sointensely the facalty of thoughr, 
as searcely to direct the:r wishes towards a better state of 
being, which they seemed tu invocate by the energy of con- 
lemplation. Formerly, 1 also tasted the most exquisite délight 
is meditating on Heaven,on genius, and nature. At this re- 
collection, a senseless regret of life took possession of my 
mind, and in such vivid colours was it now depicted to my ima- 
gination, that the future world appeared no longer but asa 
uld abstraetion. 

“* How,’ eried 1, ‘shall [learn to prefer the eternal da- 
ration of sentiments, to that incessant alternation of hupe and 


i 


| fear, which so vividly renews the most tender «ffections? Can 
} ne unlimited knowledge of nature and her mysteries, ever pos 


sess the ineXpressible attraction of that veil which conceals 
them? Shall certainty ever disperse the flattening illusions of 
Vol. 53. 6 N doubt, 
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doubt, or can the — revelation of tritl create as many 
sources of enjoyment as are now supplied by its discovery or 
pursuit? And what shall become of youth and hope, our habits 
and aflections, when time exists no more? In one word, car 
ibe.onmipotent Creator, iv all his glory, offer to his creature a 
gift wore precious than -wutual love? 

“ © ‘These fears were impious, and it is with sincere contrition 
that I confess to.you, my worthy friend, the couremptible weak. 
ness.” Ascham, who on the preceding evening had appeared 
to be less religious than myself, soon resumed his ascendancy 
over ny refractory spirit. You onght not,’ said be, ‘to 
suffer the benefits you have received to excite distrust of the 
Benefactor who has ‘created that ‘life:whose loss you deplore: 
if its few imperfect pleasures appear to you so precious, why 
shoul d you conceive them to be irreparable ? [t is ‘surely not 
difficult for the imagination to conceive a world more delight- 
fal than this earth; bat should this be beyond our power, is it 
tor us to consider the Deity merely as a poet, who is unable to 
produce a second work superior to the first?” This simple re- 
flection recailed me to mysclf, and L blushed at the imbecility 
to which [ had been betrayed by the dread of death. 

“ Ob, my friend, how dificult is it to fathom this thought! 
The farther [ descend, the more is it impenetrable, abyss opens 
beneath abyss-——! 

“ In four days I shall breathe no more: the bird that 
fluiters in the air shall survive mez my span of existence is 
shorter than bis—the inanimate objects by which [ am sur- 
tounded shall preserve. the same form, but I shall be wholly 
changed. Inthe memory of my friends alone shall f hold any 
place on carth—ineo ud rehensible mystery of the mind, which 
foresees the end, and is yet unable to conceive its approach— 
ihe hand as cks the coursers that conduet us in our career; 
but thought canuot, for one moment, prevail against death— 
forgive my weakness, oh parent of my faith, you whom L have 
ever revered—vou by whom | have been so tenderly beloved. 
that all-persnasive voice which announced to me a God of 
merey: i} Lever more behold your venerable features, so 
bade Nibly traced on remembrance? and thou too, Guildford, 
wy hasband, wy other self—thou whose divine countenance is 
always present to my soul, shall | recognize thee, such as thoa 
artamoug angels, whose imige thon hast borne on earth? bot 
what would I say? my fecble soul could form no deargr wis ly 
beyond the tomb, thau to return to the feliciry I possessed, am 
Whi thce lo pevspeiuaie wy departed exisieuce,” 


Assusedly we shall meetan bleaven, but shall [ ever bear again 
A 


i 
‘ 


Thursday. 
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Thursday. 


«“ Yesterday my beloved husband requested to sce me for 
the last time, I refused myself a momentin which joy and 
despair would bave met together, lest 1 should be no longer re- 
signed. You are aware that my heart was but too fondly at- 


tached to happiness, and [ had but too much reason to fear I 
should relapse into my former weakness. Was I uot right, my 
father? 

“ Alter such a sacrifice, is not my frailty expiated? [ have 
no longer cause to dread that existence cau be too deay to me. , 


On the Day of Execution, 


“ Ob, my father, [ have seen him—he advanced to the 
scene of execution wiih as firm a step as if he had com- 
manded ihose by whom he was conducted. Guildford once 
turned his eyes to my prison—iben raised them above,—(I an- 
derstood his meaning) and proceeded. Whea he reached the 
path leading to the spot, where death was prepared for us 
both, he stopped once more, and thus with his last looks, 
blessed her, who was equally his partner on the throne aad the 
scaffold,” 

An Llour after. 


“ The remains of Guildford have been conveyed under the 
windows of the Tower. The matiiated body was covered, but 
through the shroud what a horrible image glared before me! 
If the same stroke was not reserved for me, how shouid L sup- 
port the burthen of grief? 

“ Oh, my father, is it possible, L have even regretted life: 
Oholy death—blessed gilt of Heaven, no less precious than 
life—thou art now my tutelary angel—ihou only dost restore 
me to serenity and peace. My sovereign master has disposed 
of my destiny, but since he has permitted my reunion wih a) 
husband, he exacts nothing beyond my strength, and to him, 
without fear, l commend my departing spirit.” 


Some Account of the Fisheries of the North. 
[From Leopold von Buch’s Travels through Norway and Lapland.) 


ODINGEN is scarcely 23 English miles from Vaage, the 
4central point, and chief place of all the tisherics of the north. 
The number of boats that assembles here is nearer to 4006 
than to SG00: each manned by four or five persons.— 
Besides these more than 309 vessels each carrying seven o: 
eight men, Seo thatthe multitude of men amounts to more 


. 


6N2 than 
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than 20,000. The source of the wealth of Bergen ies 
principally here. Every boat, at.an aversge, catches 3000 
head of fish: many catch 7000 or 10,000, The whole 
may be about 16,000,000 large tusk or cod: amounting 
to nearly 600,000 vog (36lbs.) valued at 600,000 rix dollars 

The number of fishermen is never limited by the abun- 
dance of the fish. The fishery bas hitherto remained an open 
field for every comer, and no complaints have even yet.been 
heard that the poor have had their usual supply diminished 
by those wha were more wealthy than themselves; neither 
have the inhabitants of Nordland ever asserted that they were 
obliged to share their expected supply with new fishermen 
from the south. While almost all the other fisheries of Nor- 
way gradually lose their reputation, Lofodden has been in the 
same high estimation for a thousand years; and there has 
never yet been an example of the failure of the fishery. 

The peaceable and benevolent hing Eystein, brother of 
Sigurd the crusader, gave orders, about the year 1120, 
for building a church here (nordii Vogam a Halogalandi), 
and a number of fishing huts around, that poor people 
might assemble here and procure a living; an erection of 
which he himself boasts to his brother, and which he extols 
above all the splendid warlike exploits of Sigurd in Greece, 
and at the head of the Constantinopolitan army; for, he 
adds, these men will tell, even in distant ages, thata King 
Eystein onee lived in Norway (Heimskringla [Ll. 248.) A 
town was attempted to be built in later times at Vaage (1588,) 
but the attempt failed, probably on account of the dif- 
ficulty of the first beginnings. What keeps the fish so 
constantly among these islands, while they are mucti less 
constant in their visits to all the other places on the coast? 
When we consider the singular situation of Lofodden, the 
jong range of islands, which, as it were, inclose an iwland 
sea, connected with the great ocean, merely by narrow 
channels between the islands, tt appears evident that the most 
obvions cause of their arrival is repose, and the protection of 
the sheltering mountains from the storms of the sea. They 
make their appearance only at spawning lune, when this re- 
pose is essentially necessary for them. 

In the Sondmor it was also well known that. the fish left 
the banks, which lay thirty or thirty-five Ejxglish miles out 
at sea, for the openings between the islands, when they 
were too much disturbed by the storms (Stwom [. S13.) 
But why do they approach the banks towards the land, 
where the sea is at least six y, eighty, and sometimes above 
one hundred fathoms deep? Why do they not spawn in 
the bottom of the Northern Qeean itself, as this ocear 
hardly reaches a greater depth thay six or eight bhundrec 
tathoms 
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fathoms ? We can assign no other cause thau the greater 
oppression whieli they suffer in this depth. Ox do they seek, 
iu spawning time, a Warner water at Vaage, for it is pos- 
sible th t the current which ascends froin the souih up the 
coast heats the Westtord considerably in winter; and it was 
singular enough that in the night when we crossed the 
Wesitiord, the thermometer, above two Eueiisi miles from 
Jand, stood in the salt water at 42° 635; where, in the middle 
of the Fiord, it stood at 46°. Got Fabrenheir. 

The fish emer from tne norili by hastsund, beiween Hindoe 
and Oest Viage, and less frequently by Grimstrom between 
Ovst and West-Vaage.- They then repair to three or four 
banks in particular, where they coilect iu millions, and where 
they wait the coimag uf the fishermen. ‘The males frequent 
the deepest places, and the temales select piaces several 
fathoms higher. When they r ach the ground-on which they 
spawn, the males siak to the Y otto, aud emit their smelis; 
the females foll W, aud iet thew ies fait into the smelts. 
They temain there no jouer, Lut imediotely return to the 
ocean, either in questof the berings, or to the unknown ree 


gions of the great deep ‘The fishery is therefore confined 
within the Jiuits of a iew weeks. The period at which the 


fish arrive is not } nown to « day, bat itseldom happens before 
the middle of Jenuary, or later than the end of February. All 
is over with Apvil. 

As all the tohermen cast their nets a few years ago ata 
uniform depth of from eighty to one handred fathoms, they 
were nota hile astonished, on drawing them, to find that 
they had caug't nothing. An old expericoced fisherman of 
Helgesand, who witnessed this, left them, and’ placed his 
neta numberof tathoms higher up. [na short time his boat 
was filed with males ; he placed it still higher, and the follow- 
iz days he caught only femeles; and he derived a great profit 
frow. bis undertaking. The fish had perceived the net before 
thei, and proceeded higher up; bat still they bad not de- 
Viated trom their Course. 


Sugar Tree discovered in Spain, by M. Arimesto. 


"| XETS tree has been discovered by M. Armesto, in the moun- 

tains of Navin, in the province of Orena, where it is ex- 
ceedingly abandant, very productive, and the fruit of it yield 
&@ sugar equal to that of the sugar cane. 

The shrub is the Madrono, Arbutus, or Strawberry tree: 
(Arbutus unedo, Linnai). It grows to eight or ten feet in 
height ; iis leaves are oblong oval, toothed on their edges, 
swooth, bard, and leathery: the flowers grow in bunches at 
the 
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the extremity of the branches, and the fruit is red and filled 
with tubercles ; it resembles a large strawberry. Lt grows spon- 
taneously in many parts of Europe, especially in the southern 
counties. Nature has scattered it with the greatest profusion 
in Spain, especially, the kingdom of Leon, where entire moun- 
tains ase wholly covered with it. 

It takes root with facility, and flowers in the middle of sum- 
mer. Its leaves and general appearance are exceedingly ele- 
gant; its verdure is lively and lasting; and tbe brilliant colours 
which distinguish its fruits, when ripe, render jt one of the 
most beautiful of ornamental shrubs. Ln some parts of Greece, 
its leaves are employed in tanning leather, which impliesa 
strongly astringent property; they are even used medically, 
and recommended in cases of diarrhea. Its wood is solid and 
compact, of a clear and beautiful amaranth colour, and very 
well adupted for ornamental articles. 

The fruit farnishes at least one-fifth part of its weight of 
sugar; the residue gives by distillation a rum of the most de- 
Jighttul aroma; the husk of the fruitina dry state is an excel- 
Jent combustible, and burns without flame and without smoke; 
it is particularly useful for the furnaces of the vat-stoves of 
brewers, dyers, &c. Besides this, its cinders contain a great 
quantity of alkali. On the whole it may be said, that there is 
no part of this shiub which does not furnish something sere 
viceable. As its leaves are green all the year round, and its 
fruit stands through the winter, and falls in spring, it has the 
advaitage of embellishing our plantations when most wanted, 
and becoming useful when other decorative vegetables are 
shooting forward with most vigour, and thereby exciting the 
greatest interest, 





Superstitions of the People of Bali, in India. 
Tuken from a Letter from Banyn Wangi, * dated the 31st of January. 


a the information | have been able to obtain 
concerning the people of Bali, and also of some statues 
1 have seen here, may not be unacceptable, L communicate the 
subsiance of it with pleasure, 
The Bali people pay divine honour to the cow; they do 
not 


* This name signifies in the Javanese language, sweet water. The 
place is also called Blombangan, from Blambang, @ low (not moun- 
tuinous,) promontory. This name has been corrupted to Balambou- 
ang, ind « pplied toa bay at sume distance to the south-eastward of 
the preseul LOW. 
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not make use of its hide, nor will they sit on it, from reveren- 
tial respect. 

The wite hurns herself with the body of her deceased hus- 
band; she ascends the funeral pile, adorned with flowers, and 
holding in her hand a dove, which she liberates. On the bird’s 
flying off, she leaps voluntarily into the fire. Concubines are 
not admitted to this honourable distinction. 

The wife who does not burn with her husband, is degraded 
to the rank of aslave, and is an outcist. Polygamy is al- 
lowed to any extent; and all the married wives of one man 
burn themselves with his corpse. ‘The ashes ave thrown iato 
the sea. 

They make no objection to animal food, the cow excepted ; 
and are much addicted to the drinking of spirits, which they 
take in large quantities. These traces appear sutlicient ta ase 
certain that these people are Hindu, although they may be 
looked on. by those of India proper, as a degenerate and cor- 
rupted sect. 

Bali was peopled in part, if not entirely, from Java, and 
some thousands of inhabitants formerly went from this dis- 
trict. About six or seven miles from hence, 1 am informed, is 
the foundation of a very ancient and large city, that was built 
ef Jarge bricks six or seven inches thick, with a leagth and 
breadth in proportion, I[ have seen several images that have 
been dug up from the ruins. Among them is a head of Ganes, 
in tolerably goud preservation, and several statues at full length 
af Gopis, standing in respectful obedience before Krishna. 
There ave two or three which I cannot understand. 

[ have seen a brass vessel, that was dug up at the same place. 
Itis thinly hammered out, and would contain abont two quarts, 
It does not resemble any vessel of the Hindus, It is broken in 
half, and quite decayed by old age. 

The names of the Hindu Gods, Lochman, Ram, Hanuman, 
&c. are quite familiar to many of the people here; and 1 be- 
lieve they have also some account of the batile of the gods, 
bat whether written or oral L know sot. I will endeavour, 
however, to get from Bali their sacred writings, if they have 
any. 


-_—— - EE ee 








Remarks on the Cultivation of Cotton. 
By Mr. Gladstone, of Liverpool. 


HE cultivation of cotton in the United States has been 
nourished and extended by the demand trom this coun- 
try. Of late years, on an average, fully two-fifths of the 
quantity consumed in our mills, has been received from 
9 thence, 
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thence, consisting of about six-seventh part of boweds {aot- 
tons] and the remaining one-seventh of sea islands, [cottous}. 
The first, with the execption of the qualities of Tadia and Tur- 
key, is the most inferior description used. by. the spinner ; the 
Jast, with the « xception of the cottons of Bourbon, the best 
that is imported: the bowed cottons until of late were only 
used for maxing the inferior kinds of . goods, bat their compas 
rative lowness in price, and abundance ijn. quantity, induged 
the spinners, io inake such alterations in. their machinery as 
enabled them to spin these short. staple cottons into yarn ef 
tiner descriptions; by these means they have been vsed forshe 
manufacture of such goods as were pic viously made trom the 
béiter and. long staple cottons of the Brazils and the West In- 
dies; these goods couldthas.be afforded, and. are sold at lower 
prices, bui are, in point of fact, of. inlenor quality, aud less 
durable in, use, by which ultimately the goods must. suffer in 
their reputation, and the maker in bis interests, whenever Cire 
cnmstauces may expose him to competition in foreiga markets 
with those made from better cottous; bat) at prescat, he may 
aluiost be said to be without a rival in the markets that are open 
to bim. In. conseguencé, the consumptio, of cotteu, is, ad» 
mitted to. be it present ab reat as ii has ever been in this couns 
try, although Awetica prolibits our goorls, and Austria the 
nn port-of yarn spun here of the lower qualaties. 

What b have stated respecting bowed cotions does not apply 
to sea islands; from these the best-and finest descriptivas.of 
goods are manufactured, and for them it might be ditheals, for 
some time, to find a substitute in sufficient quantity, although 
the usual supply docs not, L believe, exceed 20,000 bales, or 
about 6,000,000 pout aunually—-smail compared with the 
aggregate import. 

‘The present annual consumption of cotron in the united 
kingdom, ts estimated to.be lroim 70 ta 75,900 000 of pounds, 
the stock now of hand, consisting chiefly of American, Brazil, 
and West India cottons, is, L believe, admitted on all sided 10 
be fully equal to one year, and trom that to filteen months’ 
consumption; an ordinasy.erop in the late Dutch and West 
lodia colonies exceeds ZOVMOO,0U0 vl pounds ; the usual crop. 


> 


in ihe Biazils is estimated to exceed 50,000,000 more; and I 








ain jaformed that a considerable surplus trom stormer crops res 
tudins OVer Lo tant COuMLLY 5; to these may be added hn ports 


from Turkey, Spanish Ainerica, and captured cotton, indes 
peudent.of Indian supplics: (bese West Ladia avd Brazil crops 
are now ready to ship, aud in part actwally shipping, the whole 
might be impored w the peat six months, thas forming, with 
the stock on hand,.a supply equal to never two years’ consump= 
tron, to be dgilowed by. succeeding erups and extended culti- 
vation, encouraged by the protection that would then be af- 
dun.the home market. 
6 Ce 
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Genuine Letter froma Sailor on his Return from an In- 
dian Voyage. 


« Warren Hastings East Indymun, off Gravesend, 
March 24, 181@. 


« Dear Brotner Tom, 


“ | cums hopein to find you in good health, as it leavs 
me safe anchor’d here yesterday at 4 P. M. aftera 
leasant voyage tolerable short and few squalls.— Dear Tom, 
s to find poor old father stout, and am quite out of pig- 
tail. Sights of pig-tail at Gravesend, but unfortinly not Gt for 
a dog to chor.—Dear Tom, Captain’s boy will bring you this, 
and put pig-tail in his. pocket when bort. Best in London, at 
the black boy in 7 Diles, where go—acks for best pig-tail— 
pound a pig-tail will do, and am short of shirts —Dear Tom, 
as for shirts ony took 2 whereot | is quite wored out, and 
tather most, but don’t forget the pig-tail, as I a’n’t had a quid 
to chor nevor sins Thusday.— Dear Tom, as for the shirts, your 
size will do, ouly longer.—lI liks um long—get one at present : 
best at Tower-bili, and cheap—But be particler to go to 7 Diles 
for the pig-tail at the black boy, aud Dear Tom, acks for 
pound best pig-tail and let it be good—Captain’s boy will 
ut the pig-tait in his pocket, he likes pig-tail, so ty it up— 
Dear fom, shall be up about Monday, there or thereabouts.— 
Not so pertickler for the shirt, as the present can be washed, 
but don’t forget the pig-tail without fail, so am your loving 
brother 
2. P. 
P.S. Don’t forget the pig-tail. 





LOSS OF APPETITE. 
N R. GALWEY, a gentleman of fashion in Cork, a 


systematic bon vivant, once felt occasion to complain to 
his medical friend, the late Sir John Hely, of this defect. The 
knight, a liberal physician,and averse from the use of medicine 
except where positively necessary, recommended oysters as 
an excellent restorative. A friendly visit was paid the next 
dey, when the patient :old him, he had taken some oysters, as 
prescribed, but that instead of whetting, they had rather palled 
his appetite for dinner. “ That'sextraordinary,” observed Sir 
John. “ Pray howmany might you have taken?” “ Only bali a 
hundred,” said Mr. G. “ a four-penny loaf, and two pots of 
porter!” By J—s!" exclaimed the knight on retiring, “ I 
am not at all surprised at your not having a good appetite for 
your dinner.” 


Vol, 53. 60 Answer, 
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Answer, by F.. Davy, of Broac ow indsor, to F. L. Veyscy’s Enigma, inserted 
the 234 of dugust. 


ys WAR, and its terrific train, 
No lee er known on earth to reigns 

*+* Similar answers have been received from S, Duck, of Poole; G. M. 
Butt, of Sherborne; KR. R. Broad, of Faimouth; J. Newland, of Blackau- 


ton academy; B. Andrew, of St. Austell; and J, Tucker, of Cornworthy 
school. 


———— ---~ -- Se 7 


4nswer, by G. MaB, of sivebéndns to S, Duck's Anagram, inserted August 30 


ID, my friend, transpos’d aright, 
Mount IDA then I ‘brought to sight. 


*“+* A similar answer has been received from: S. Tucker, 6f Cornworthy 
school. 








Answer, by T. B. of Sherborne, to F, Tucker's 'Charade, inserced' August '30 


he RE’s nota doubt, Sir, to be made, 
Bur WIiCKHAS ft answers your charade. 


We have received the like answers from]. W. of Charmouth 5 C.P- 
of Exeter; G. M. Butt,ef Sherborne; G. M, of ditto; F. L.  Veyséy,of 
Rackenford; R. ‘R. Broad, of er ge J. Newland, of Blackauton aca- 
deny ; ‘I. Sherwiil, of Plympton; S. Duck, of Poole; B. Andréw, of St. 
Austell; J.B. of Bristol; XY. Z, and GR. Pigmouth Dock ; J: Pos- 
tlethwaite, of the royal marines at Stenchouse; H. Crocker, of Cocke ls 
}, Geach, of Camelford; and R. Trist, of Ashburton. 


a Oe 


CHARADE, by 3. W. of Charmoutb. 


XN Y first, dear gents. is not my whole, 
dae! soon you'll make appear; 


My seconu’s in the corn-held seen, 
Where grows the golden eare -— 
King David said, in days of old, 


That he was hunted as my whole! 





ae ty 4 
REBUS, by 7. Tucker, of Cornwworthy School. Re, 


AVY first ts x fruie’l ¢steem; 
1 And them you'll & aum'ral desory; 
My iast Comes trom mines, S Sins L, ween: 
Join these, anda town you’llespy. 


Se _— a 





REBUS, by W. Bickbamy of Spring Gardens, near ‘Ashbutton 


OME heaven-born first, illume my soul 
With thy pure rays of light divine! 


And let wy ne sts Froyem pole to pole, 
c 


See thy resplendent glories shine? 
My next if in the Pentateuch, 

In Canaan’s fruitful aad hé died : 
Ye bards, by transposition work, 

\ curious insect y qu'il}. describe 
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A STORM AND CALM AT 


OWERS who protect us from the foe, and st 


Y¥. 


SEA. 


rield 


Our scar’d steels trampling on the carnag ’d field! 


ti sting 


Powers that o’erlook the % 
When stars arise malignant o’et the wave! 


Behold the lovsen’d tempests sweil the tide; 


Lash the hizh he!m, and bulge each bursting side 
And pour into the poop the wountain Surge, 


Whilst the rent vessel reels upon the verge 
Of fate—its torn sails hanging in the blast, 


ship, and save 


| 








And wildly dasht around each 
Clouds big with hail the midni 
And the broad oc 
But y 


} 


Lo 
Whilst the drear winds 
And each mild star that marks 


s hatter *d mast! 
it heaven 
in thunders to the storm. 
e, tho’ now the clos Ing waves pursue, 
mm the chasm réscué the if CICW, 
the clouds break! 
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1 whisper z 
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Gilds the reposing wave with fclesidly light. 





+ 
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[Poems in 3 vols, vol. 3. p. 59, 69 


THE RUINED CASTLE. 


O* grounds above the mansion < 
A shatter’d castle crumbli 
Its ivy-curtain to the zephvr heavcs, 
As mountain ashes dance their airy le 
And, ere their vermeil b: $ they 
I engon the roofiess wall with wreaths wo: 
I 0 as rssall’ d by C h: irles’ S murderous tu 
In firm defiance still.the rampires rose ; 
Sterner amid the storm t) 
To drink, at all its loopholes, rebel blood ; 
* Till, et ite ring every breach, to 
Beneath the fragments, was its hau 
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ie Castle steud, 


Rais’d from the e 
Lo the fallen tadric its coluunvar rows 
Mtastic, once in beauteous order lig! 
; roof | ‘lain-vaulied, onc 
doorway’s pointless arches, 
Yet dimly tinctur’d witharm 
Whilst ber ud aatiquari 
From wreath 


Midst all 


ity 
with tretwork 
nd it 
rica 
S tanec 
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night 


crush a host 
vhty boast! 


astle-stone, the mansion ow 


dight, 


& panes 


windews high tu clustering shafts, 
omns a dome, 


‘Lhat frowns, superbly rich, in Gothic gloom. 


Beyond the ruin, rock’d by every gale, 
A gateway seem’d its solitude to wail, 
As, in unbroken granc wild and Jone, 
Its turrets to th ts moar 


cul 


fra 
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Whence a dark avenue by time embrown’d, 
With its diffusive umbrage sweeps the ground, 
Guides, in fair perspective, the pleasur’d cye, 
To poppied cornfields, reddening to the sky ; 

To vallies blooming midst their orchard shade, 
Or where tall hops their pendent blossgms braid ; 
And to the aerial azure that invests 

The soften’d whiteness of the clifts, and rests 

A deepening haze, on two umbrageous knolls 
Between whose parted gloom the billow rolls, 





{ Poems, Vol, 2. p- 3, 4.} 









Lines to the Memory of Tsubella, the amiable and accomplished Daughter 


















of Lord John Townshend, written by her affticted Father. 


oO" 1 gone for ever! lov’d, lamented child, 

So young, so good, so innucent and nyki; 

With winning manners, beauty, geniyss senses 

Fond filial love, and sweet benevolence ; 

The softest, kindest, yet the firmest min 

In sickness patient, and in death resign’d 

Never, Oh! never yet a fairer bloom, / 
OF opening virtues found an early tomb! 

How hard thy trials, how severe thy woes, 

She, she alone, thy sotrowing mother knows, | 
Who three long years, with sad foreboding heart, | 
Bankrupt of every hope from human art, 

Still wept, and watch’d ; and stil to Heavon for aid, 
Her fruithess vows with meek devotion paid. : 
But, thou, pure spirit! fled to endless rest, | 
Dear child! my heart! dear Bella! thou art blest! 

And, Oh! the thought that we again may meet! 

For not another gleain of hope so sweet WE 
Dawns on thy father’s breast, with welcome ray, 

To soothe his grief, and cheer his closing day. 
























THE AUTUMNAL CLOSE. 


OW golden hais’d autumn has thrown from her head 
Her garland all wither’d and sear ; 
At the signal the sunbeams, the zephyrs, are fted, 
And the winds, and the waves, and the rains, in their stead, 
Now take up the.tale of the year. 
And pleasure, the wood-nymph, her wanderings 9’er, 
When no more she the forest could roam, 
She linget’d awhile by the clifherested shose, 
But winter now speaks in the ocean’s-flood's roar, 
And bids her seck refuge ia HOME. 
© look nat, thou sunbeam, so lonely and pale, 
Like the ghost of the summer departed: 
‘Thy mists and thy sains } November can hail ; 
Thy lamp lighted twilight, and cold blowing gale, 
They well guit the wintetly hearted. 
The dreariest season endures but a time, 
E’en winter its solace may bring: 
Driven back on herself, with a cling sublime, 
The soul braves the. storms of this sigorous clime, 
And exulting, lugks fopmards. to spring. 


